Searching

I've been searching for my mother

I cannot explain why she's so cold
I've been searching for my father

I cannot explain why he grows old

No, I cannot explain why he grows old

I still leave the light on

In your bedroom

You've been gone so long

I remember when we, found our parents
Drank it up till it was gone

I've been searching for my sister

I cannot explain her gentle tone

I've been searching for my brother

I cannot explain why he left home

No, I cannot explain why he left home

I still leave the light on

In your bedroom

You've been gone so long

I remember when we, found our parents
Drank it up till it was gone

I've been searching for my my mother
I've been searching for my my father

No, I cannot explain why we're so cold
No, I cannot explain why we're alone
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